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SE Rey 


ur you enjoin me a 


task I cannot perform.—To lay open 
jall the secrets of a tender connection is 
too much; you must excuse me; it would 
‘hurt my feelings. The colonel must, 
however, be convinced I have said no- 
thing which I cannot support, and which, 
if he wished it, 1 am ready to support, 
where, and in manner he pleases.” 

“ Sophia,” said the colonel, “ will 
you say nothing to explain conduct 
which appears to me highly imprudent, 
if not criminal—will you say nothing?” 

‘What can I say ?” said Sophia, 
bursting afresh into tears, ** | have been 
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1 , She was considerably taller than 
+ When he first knew her; her features 
‘ were alse much improved, and from the 
‘circumstance of her father’s death, had 
mcquired a pensive cast, that rendered 
iss them inexpressively lively; no less im- 
roved in language and manners, than 
_ Gn person, he thought that if Jane Wil- 
- “Bon was a girl he could suffer to escape 
I ‘him, Sophia Danton was not; the first} 
“ke Was a fine girl, who had, however, too 
wd uch of the flippant pertness of a milli- 


ser to interest long, though she might 














Fant and accomplished young woman, 
‘hose dislike and resistance, instead of 
pressing his licentious designs, «nfor- 
nately determined him to persevere in 
ursuing her. He was roused from 
1ese reflections by Sophia referring the 
plonel to him for an explanation. 


“¢ Surely my ears deceive me.—Does 


Mliss Wilson really wish I should ex- 
xplain?” 


muse for a time; the latter was an ele-} 


imprudent—dreadfully so—I have long 
‘been sensible of my error; but IT could 
not recal the past.—I am completely 
miserable!” 

‘¢You have no cause for being so,” 
returned the major, who beheld with 
savage pleasure the unfeigned distress of 
the poor girl. “ Your error, if it was 
one, has been, and daily is the error of 
thousands; so you have no reason to af- 
flict yourself: the colonel will, I doubt 
not, when he reflects coolly, take you 
‘into favour again.” 














“¢ I do, sir.” 


“ And would you wish me to explain 
thing.?” 


“T would, sir.” 


Aa 


; 


gagements with you, 


‘¢ Sophia,” said the colonel, “ you 
cannot expect, after what I have heard 
this evening, that I should fulfil my en- 
You cannot ex- 
pect that I should make you my wife.’ 
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“I do not expect it, nor after what) 


has now passed, do I wish it,” said So- 
phia, whose tears fell fast down ber pal- 
lid checks. «* Yet one favour I entreat 
of you; and oh! if you ever thought well 
of me—if you ever had a friendship for 
my father, do not deny me.” 

‘© What favour do you ask? What is 
your request?” demanded the colonel, 
who regarded her with a mixture of 
pity and indignation. 

“ Do not expose the dreadful disco- 
very of this evening to my mother.— 
She is already sinking with gricf; do 
not overwhelm her with shame. ‘The 
reproaches of my heart are to me a se- 
vere punishment; do not add to them 
them the grief of my mother; let her be 
spared, whatever I may suffer.” 

“1 do not know what to say to your 
request,” returned the colonel: * you 
pretend you make it on your mether’s 
account; but may it not be on your own, 
that you may follow unsuspectedly the 
vicious inclinations of your heart? How 
have I been deceived!’ continued he, 
without observing that Sophia had be- 
gun speaking. «The heart that I thought 
had been the sanctuary of innocence 
and virtue, has, in fact, been the abode 
ef vice and craft. The modesty which 
charmed and won my affections, was a 


specious veil to deceive and delude the| 


unwary. I confess I was deceived, for 
{ believed you as innocent as you ap- 
peared to be, and gave you credit for 
virtues you never possessed. ‘T’o con- 
ceal my knowledge of your conduct, 
would only be screening you in the prac- 
tice of what will finally bring you to 
misery. Youare yet young, and I hope 
not incorrigible; your mother must be 
warned, that she may keep a watchful 
eye over you, and save you from des- 
truction.” 

_ * Instead of saving me from destruc- 
tion,” returned the weeping girl, « it 
will be the certain means of plunging 
me into it: my mother has such high 
ideas of female decorum, that were she 
made acquainted with my folly, Iam 
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fate; and her days would be shortened 
by grief and shame.” 

The colonel gazed upon her for some 
time in silence; he beheld 
“ her so late his sole delight, 
| Low at his feet, submissive, and in tears,”’ 





Her repentance seemed sincere; the ten- 


his justly excited resentment, he raised 
her up, and gave her his word he would 
never disclose the secret, unless her con- 
duct should force it from him. 


“ And you, Clarrington,” continued 
he, addressing himself to the major, 
“ will I hope, give your promise to the 
same effect.”” Sophia now for the first 
time, raised her eyes up to his face. 

“T do not know,” said he, intently 
gazing on the weeping suppliant, * how 
to give such a promise; as for telling the 
mother, I pledge my honour I never will 
do that. But if | meet a friend in the 
circumstances in which 1 found you; 
excuse me Miss Wilson, but on the pre- ; 
sent occasion I must speak plainly; | 
certainly shall endeavour to prevent his 
wearing the antlers.” 





swer; but turning to the colonel, witha 


promise, and enquired if she might now 
depart; he signified his consent; and the 
major, with the most insulting appear: | 
ance of attention, accompanied her to 
the head of the stairs, where he wished 
her a good night’s rest and pleasant © 
dreams. 

‘“* You are too severe upon the gir |, 
said the colonel, as Clarrington returt- 
ed, “she has suffered sufficient mort 
fication this evening; my heart achet 
for her,” | 

‘** So did mine once,” returned Cla 
rington, “ but she soon took compassiol| 
on me. She is grown outrageously vil* 
tueus lately, she did not use to bes” 
squeamish.” 


“It is really astonishing that such 
mere girl should be capable of such «@ 





certain she would abanden me to my 








ception?” said the colonel, Withs 


derness of his nature prevailing over | 


To this speech Soohia made no an- 


faltering voice, thanked him for his — 








gor 








ed an appearance of innocence, I could as 
soon have suspected an augel as have 
me suspected her.” 


[ro BE CONTINUED.] 
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ed therefore to ease the raging Torture 
of my impaled Heart, and-look down 
from your Imperial Seat, where like the 
Queen of Love, you sit attended by Mil- 
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lions of little smiling Cupids, and con- 
desceud to accept of my most ardent 
Vows: And let me most humbly beseech 
lyour divinityship to assure me, whether 
I must live or die, be happy or misera- 
ble: ‘They both depend on your Imperial 
Nod. Nod therefore in my Favour; for 
even despair itself is scarce so torment- 
ing as this State of Un ertainty. And 
in return, the choicest of my Wishes 
shall always wait your Steps that no 
dull Cares may e’er disturb your Fea- 
tures, nor old Age ever wrinkle your 
Face; but that you may be ever Young, 
and ever Gay; and that every breath- 
ing Creature may always adore and 
worship, love, esteem and reverence 
you, as much as does, Four most devoted 
und obsequicus SLAVE. 


| 





An evening Prayer by a Miser. 


O Lord, thou knowest that I have nine 
houses in the city of London, & likewise that 
[have purchased an estate in fee-simple, in 
the county of Essex; therefore I beseech 
you to preserve the two counties Essex, and 
Middlesex, trom fire and earthquake. And 
as I have a mortgage in Hertfordshire, I 
beg of thee, likewise to have an eye of com- 
passion on that county, and for all the rest 
of the counties, thou mayest deal with them 
as thou art pleased. 

Oh! enable the bank to answer all their 
bills, and make all my debtors good. men. 
‘(vive a prosperous veyage and safe return 
of the Mermatd Sloop, which | have insur- 
ed. And a3 thou hast said, that the days 
of the wicked shall be but short, 1 trust in 
thee, that thou wilt not forget thy promise, 





‘n WEDNESDAY, MARCH 17. 
er | ; “ 
“ | The Form of a Love-Lerrer, drawn 
ud up by a set of Pretty Fellows, for the 
ail use of each of them upon occasion. 
ed Most divine and adorable Goddess. 
Ons The bright beams of your transcend- 
he ant Beauty have burnt up my inflamed 
rst Heart to a Cinder; and your angelic 
Face, your exquisite Complexion, taper 
tly Shape, brilliant Eyes, ivory Teeth, and 
ow wlabaster Neck, in short, your every 
he ~— L'hing has struck me blind; and I shall 
ij}  mever escape the Claws of that long 
he dived Mortal Death, unless you'll be 
ny; @nost graciously pleased to cast an Eye 
| ° . . ° 
ve, of Commiseration and Pity on this de- 
. | voted slave of yours, who now lies bound 
his “by the heaviest Chains that ever your 
'  Jittle Brother Cupid put on the most 
- Swhining Lover in his Dominions. Nor 
an- am I alone captivated by the outward 
ha’ “Appearance of those Perfections that 
his always shine about you, like the Sun in 
OW his Meredian Height: No, most bright 
the Charmer,—I must also acknowledge 
a  Synyself ravished with those inward Per- 
"10 fections of Mind, which you are endew- 
hed Bed with to so great a Degree that if any 
all other of your Sex had but a hundredth 
, @ Part of them, she would nevertheless 
ri, excel the whole Race of Womankind, 
it ourself excepted: So that, was you but 
1 Bsufficiently known, you would be univer- 
het Wsally gaz’d at and admir’d like a blazing 






Star. No wonder therefore, that your 
est sensible Laugh, as Witty as it is 
oud, your agreeable Vivacity. gay Air, 
heerful Sprightliness, excessive good 
umour, and sound Judgment in the 
hoice of your Paraphernalia, should 

ibly attract all the Men of Sense 
who approach you; as they have done 













having purchased an estate in reversion of 
R. A. a profligate young dandy, 

I also pray thee to keep our funds from 
sinkings aud if it be thy will let there be no 
sinking funds. And keep my son Abraham 
in his father’s steps, and Oh! do not let him 
hecome an extravagant dandy; and sanctify 
this night to me, by preserving me from 
thieves and fire, and make my servants 
honest and careful, whilst J, thy servant, 








w 


‘ mine to an infinite Degree. Be pleas- 





lie down in peace. Sobeit. Amen. 
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POBTR. 


For the Inquisitor. 


To a young Lady, on se ing her Dance. 


Oh may you walk, as years advance, 
Smooth and erect as now you dance; 
May you, on each important stage 
From blooming youth to hoary age, 
Assert your claim to merit’s prize, 
And, as at present, charm our eyes. 


Observant of decorum’s laws, 

And moving with the same applause, 
May you. through life’s perplexing maze, 
Direct your steps with equal praise; 

Its intricate meanders trace 

With regularity and grace. 


From the true figure never swerve, 
And time, in every step, observe; 
Give ear to harmony and reason, 

Nor make one motion out of season: 
‘Thus, will life’s current sweetly flow, 
And pour forth every bliss helow, 
*Till nature’s fading ebb shall bring 
Death with his dart, but not his sting. 


TEA. 


Teach me, ve nine, to sing of Tea, 
Of grateful Green, of black Bohea; 
Hark, the water softly singing, 
How again it bubbles o’er’ 
Quickly, John, the kettle bring in, 
Water in the tea-pot pour. 


The bread and butter thinly slice, 
Oh! spread it delicately nice; 

Let the toast be crisp and crumpling, 
The rolls be doughy as a dumpling. 


Then eating, sipping,snuffing up the stream, 
We chat, and ’midst a motley chaos seem 
Ot cups and saucers, butter bread and cream. 





A WISH. 
BY ROGERS. 


Mine tbe a cot beside he hill; 

A bee-hive’s hum shall soothe my ear; 
A willow brook, that turns a mill, 
With many a fall shall linger near. 


The swallow, oft, beneath my thatch, 
Shall twitter from her clay built nest; 
Oft shall the pilgrim lift the latch, 

And share my meal, a welcome guest. 


Around my ivied porch shall spring 
Each fragrant flower that drinks the dew; 
And Lucy ai her wheel shall sing, 

In russet gown and apron blue. 


The viilage-church, among the trees, 
Where first our marriage vows were giv’n, 
With merry peals shall swell the breeze, 
And point with taper spire to heav’n. 


| 











jof fire, and kept a ladder of ropes in his 





quarter, payable in advance. 


ON MY WATCH. 
Could but ourtempers move like this machine, 
Not urg’d by passion, nor delay’d by spleen; 
But true to nature's regulating power, 
By virtuous acts distinguish ev’ry hour; 4 
Then health and joy would follow as they © 
ought, 
The laws of nature and the laws of thought; 
Sweet health to pass the moments o’er, 
And everlasting joy when time shall be no 
more. SARAH. 


—— 


A Persian Inscription. 


In a secret place in Persia was discover- 
ed a rose, with this inscriptien curiously 
inlaid in letters of gold. Few will dispute 
the truth it contains, though it will perhaps 
have the fate of other maxims, be read and 
forgotten. 

“‘He who has not wealth has no credit. 
He who has not an obedient wife has no 
repose. He who has no offspring has no 
strength. He who has no kindred has no 
supporters. And he who possesses none of 
these things lies free from all care. 








GRAY. : 
The poet Gray was notoriously fearfu! 


bed-room, for the purpose of getting out of 
the window in case of fire. Some mischiev- 
ous young men at Cambridge knowing this, 
roused him from below in the middle ofa 
dark night. with the cry of fire! the stair- 
case, they said, wasin flames. Up went if 





|his window, and down he came by his rope- | “Mm 


ladder as fast as he could, into a large tub © | 


of cold Water, which they had placed there 
to receive him. 

















The mode of salutation among the Turks | 
appears to me the most natural of any; | 
they look at the person they wish to salutes 
aud place the hand upon tbe region of the 
heart. 

The easterns when they approach theit 
sovereigns, prostrate themsel ves, and strike © 
their foreheads on the ground. j 
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